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A Conjurer of high degree, 

Who to the mob fold prophecy ; 

Had told his neighbours ev’ry thing, 

That time and fortune was to bring : 

While thus employ’d, one came to tell 

What had at home himfelf betel : 

How thieves broke in, llript all the houfe, 
And left him not a fmgle fous. 

Amazing / 






FABLES/// verse. 

Amazing / cries th’ affrighted %e. 
What plagues unthought of curfe this age . 
My friends , farewell /—So turns about, 
fn hafte to leave the gaping rout. 

5 Hark ye, (fays one) could you xorefee 

4 What would befalthis man and me ? 

5 And have the liars no meffage lent. 

* To tell you thefe vile rogues intent B 

Be who to guard himfilf wants eyes? 

Na other man can well adwfe* 
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